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TONY SARG COMES TO CASTLETON 


FIRST SEMESTER ENDS 


Term papers, projects and writ- 
ten examinations will be the features 
of the next three weeks of January, 
ending the first semester period. 

This is the modified plan of doing 
away with formal examinations. This 
has been tried at Castleton for the 
past two years. 

The students are permitted to go 
home Thursday afternoon and have 
recess from school, until January 31. 
Registration for the second semester 
will take place February 1, followed 
by regular classes. 


Pupils Organize 


Clubs centering around pupils’ in- 
terests are the chief activities of the 
Demonstration Schools. In all of 
these clubs there are officers, and 
meetings with parliamentary pro- 
cedure. 

In the 6th grade at the Village 
School a Citizenship Club heads many 
vital experiences. The good citizen 
shares these experiences through the 
programs presented at the meetings 
and other outside activities. 

Health is the main purpose of a 
club formed in the school at Castle- 
ton Corners. They recognize the 
value of good health through their 
meetings. Minor objectives, such as 
the ability to tell stories, are aims of 
the club. 

Student Government in the Mead- 
owbrook School is proving profit- 
able for the pupils. Two leaders are 
chosen each week to direct games and 
eare for disciplinary problems. 


Athletic Association 
Sponsors Sleigh Ride 


The Athletic Association spon- 
sored a sleigh ride on Saturday, Jan- 
uary 8th. Twenty-nine people sign- 
ed up showing keen interest in this 
sporty event. Every one met at Lea- 
yenworth Hall at 5 p, m. 

The destination was Crystal 
Beach and the horses, Prince and 
Queenie worked very hard going up 
the North road to take us there. Some 
of the students walked up the hills 
to lighten the load thus making it 
easier for the horses. 

The night was clear; the moon and 
stars were bright. Every one was 
singing. 

The group reached the Lake about 
seven o’clock. The boys had a roar- 
ing fire already going, so appetites 


__-bégan to be satisfied immediately. 


Later around the fire “Babs’’ led 
cheers for Prince and Queenie, the 


(continued on page three) 


Mr. Sarg is: 


an author of children’s books 

an illustrator 

a designer of textiles, 
pottery and furniture 

a producer of marionette plays 

a creator of marionettes 

a cartoonist of humorous 
mated subjects 

an artist 
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Student Co-operative 
Programs 


rugs, 


ani- 


Variety has characterized the Stu- 
dent Cooperative programs this year. 

Through the use of victrola rec- 
ords Miss Markham illustrated the 
varying themes of marches at the 
January meeting. Triumph, patriot- 
ism, stateliness, dignity, and beau- 
ty were all shown in such selections 
as, March of the Slavs, Wedding 
March by Mendelsshon, the Corona- 
tion March, and the March from Ai- 
da. 

The following programs have been 
posted for the remaining meetings: 
Feb. 9—Open Forum...Wm. Jones 
Mar. 9—Third Floor..... K. Horan 
Apr. 16—Second Floor, P. Cushman 
May 11—Foyer and Phillips House, 

R. Gallant 
June 8—Installation of officers. 

For the Open Forum to be held at 
the next meeting these topics have 
been suggested for discussion: radios 
in rooms, late leaves, cuts, sugges- 
tions for Entertainment Courses, 
permission for boys to be allowed in 
the Sports Room, and riding in auto- 
mobiles. 

Suggested ideas for programs to 
be presented by second and third 
automobiles 
floor residents include outside speak- 
ers, a musicale, readings, dramatics, 
amateur hour, folk and modern danc- 
ing, verse choir, moving pictures, a 
travelogue, a debate, or a mock de- 
bate. 


Geology Class Visits 
West Rutland Quarry 


The geology class of the State 
Normal School at Castleton present- 
ed a very interesting report of a trip 
through the West Rutland Marble 
Quarry at a recent chapel program. 
The report, in the form of an infor- 
mal discussion, told of the forma- 
tion, composition, varieties and uses 
of marble as well as the actual trip 
through the quarry. The program 
was in charge of Mr. James Keech, 
head of the science department. 


Puppeteer Delights Largest Seventeenth Annual 


Audience of the Evening 
Course Entertainments 


With a trunk weighing 200 pounds, 
a truckload of properties, and a per- 
sonality that transcended the foot- 
lights, the creator of the famous To- 
ny Sarg Marionettes arrived at Cas- 
tleton Normal School on the evening 
of January eleventh. 

The large audience which receiy- 
ed Mr. Sarg was already apprecia- 
tive of his achievements as puppet- 
eer but as soon as Coco, the clown, 
stepped upon the stage, the members 
of the audience found themselves lis- 
tening, not only to the father of 
many little wooden actors, but to an 
artist, a story teller, an imitator, a 
writer, a designer and a humorist. 

Mr. Sarg’s humorous anecdotes 
in connection with his early career 
kept the audience in an uproar. 

The better-known puppets of his 
large troupe were then introduced 
individually. Coco, the impudent but 
lovable clown, jigged, talked, and 
much to her embarrassment, kissed 
one of the younger members of the 
audience. The Indian Snake Charm- 
er, dressed in typical Eastern cos- 
tume, charmed his not-at-all feroci- 
ous reptile into dancing. The Little 
Juggler, bi-dexterous unbelievable, 
could even double himself backward 
and catch the ball. The_ beautiful 
ballet dancer was entirely apprecia- 
tive of the applause and took her cur- 
tain bow with unusual grace. Per- 
haps the cracker-eating marionette 
was much too rude, but the on-look- 
ers laughed aloud as he playfully 
pulled the hair ribbon from the little 
girl who fed him. There are live 
marionettes, too, and if the one the 
audience saw looked like Mr. Sarg, 
perhaps it was because of the con- 
stant association of the two. 

Later Mr. Sarg illustrated the fact 
that he was an artist by making sev- 
eral so-called lightning sketches. He 
found his subjects in the audience 
and an evidence of humor in his per- 
sonality revealed itself in the devel- 
opment of these sketches. 

The humorist Sarg ended the en- 
tertainment with impersonations of 
a successful cough-medicine salesman 
and of a politician. 

This versatile artist is largely re- 
sponsible for the present interest in 
marionettes in America. 

Born in Guatemala, Central Am- 
erica, educated at a German mili- 
try school, where he was chosen to 
teach the Crown Prince the art of 
fencing, and becoming an officer in 
the German army after leaving 


(continued on page four) 


Castleton Conference 


Friday, February fourth, will bring 
together for its seventeenth annual 
conference, the Southern Vermont 
Elementary Council. The program 
for the day is under the direction of 
Castleton Normal School and the 
Council. 

The meeting will include two gen- 
eral sessions, one at nine o’clock and 
the second at one-thirty, both con- 
vening in the school auditorium. 

The officers for this year are: 
President, Miss Gertrude McKenna, 
Fair Haven; Vice President, Mrs. 
Helen Van Guilder, Poultney; Sec- 
retary, Miss Virginia J. Belden, Proc- 
tor; Treasurer, Superintendent John 
W. Urquhart, Pittsford; Executive 
Committee, Miss Margaret Hoyt, Rut- 
land; Superintendent F. W. Wallace, 
Poultney; Miss Mary Markham, Cas- 
tleton. 

Luncheon will be served in the din- 
ing room of Leavenworth Hall. 

One of the most interesting and 
educational features of this confer- 
ence will be the array of modern 
school books and materials which are 
on exhibition in the various class- 
rooms by the book publishing firms. 


Mrs. Aldrich Speaks 
On Health 


To impress prospective teachers 
with the need for an effective health 
program in teaching, Mrs. Alice 
Coutts Aldrich gave a lecture on the 
subject to the Junior and Senior Ed- 
ucation Classes of Castleton Normal 
School. 

In her talk, Mrs. Aldrich stressed 
the prevention of disease, blocking 
the path of contagion, immuniza- 
tion, health inspection, and follow- 
ing up of cases, Mrs. Aldrich ter- 
minated her lecture with the four 
words, “Set a good example!” 


Sophomore Dance 


To the melodies of winter songs 
played by Carl Sweet’s Orchestra of 
Whitehall, C. N. S. students and 
friends will dance on January 15th. 

In keeping with the season the 
theme of winter will predominate. 

This Sophomore Dance is in charge 
of Miriam Kilbourne, Bristol, chair- 
man; Marion Drown, Sharon; Marga- 
ret Sawyer, White River Junction; 
Cora Willet, Rutland; Charles Nich- 
ols, Rutland; Barbara Jones, Rut- 
land; Florence Chase, Wallingford; 
William Jones, Poultney; and Mary 
Wiggins, Rutland. 


ne F 


. THE BIRDSEYE 


State Normal School, Castleton, Vermont 


Published monthly by the students of the State Normal 
School. Subscription price $1.00 a year. 


EDITORIAL STAFF 


WGitor-in-OHISL: so ccace-aie nis) Bory aiepnreyers S eLbet eckiorw ay Piva lore wre Martha Langdon 
Junior Associate Editors.......... Arlene Chamberlin, Gladys Dickinson 
News Editor Lois Brurton 
News Reporters ....... Catherine Moriarty, Edith Senecal, Yvonne Lang, 

Katherine Coutermarsh, Harold Gibbs, Barbara Jones 
Kathryn Temple, Glenn Houston 
Miss Kate Kelly 


see sc erate ee mw ese eee ewer ee see eee e sen eaneees 


Sports Editors 
Faculty Advisor 


Pe ee ee | 


Gerald Gibbs 
Roger Blood 
Martha Stepanian 
Sets TP OSE OTIS RSA SEAS Anna Reil 
pinlerecdvacetaneck insite (ERNE 0 SCALE TE AE Ruth Seabury 
Sia ed MLSS ACA, Aas RE Oe aE Te rerio Mary Sawyer 
Paul Hatch 


HE prics tac ELIYA) POR SORE ESR ET ER TS Gotteee OP OCDE DOR cana Htc I 
Associate Business Manager 
Subscription Manager 
Associate Subscription Manager 
Circulation Manager 
Associate Circulation Manager 
Advertising Manager 
Associate Advertising Manager 


ee ee 


NOT JUST WORDS 


All of us make resolutions, either written or verbal, at the 
beginning of each new year. All of us forget these resolutions 
almost as soon as they are made. Time is precious! 
it composing beautiful English phrases and using the choicest of 
diction only to toss aside these masterpieces at the first depart- 
ure from our purpose? Perhaps they salve our troubled cons- 
ciences or make us feel as if we had taken a step forward. But 
these goals are worth more than that. 

Sir Launfal searched the whole world for the Holy Grail and 
returned at last empty handed. He had not succeeded, neither 
had he failed, for an undying purpose still burned within his 
breast. 

We who make resolutions and break them, from force of 
habit stop trying. For those of us who find this true, I make this 
resolution: “We firmly resolve to make our New Year Resolu- 
tions not just words, but statements whose purpose may be ful- 
filled by conscientious effort!” 

el 
EXAMINATIONS 


Examinations were never meant to cause one the headaches 
that usually come around that time. In all seriousness, examina- 
tions serve a purpose, If you are out for what you can learn you 
will be grateful at the end of the test that you had a chance to 
review. An examination is really a review. After the struggle 
is over, run to your teachers and thank them for giving you an 
opportunity to review! 

os 
COMMUNITY SPIRIT 


Community spirit—what a wealth of meaning these two 
words hold for us. They suggest cooperative activity and shared 
interests. ; 

The ways of building up such a feeling are neither difficult 
nor disagreeable. Quite to the contrary, they are very jolly ex- 
periences as everyone knows who has participated in carol sing- 
ing or planning for a community Christmas tree. The fine skat- 
ing rinks and ski tows which are so popular at this season may 
be classified in this category of such worthy enterprises. In 
summer there are the swimming pool, playground, and park 
around which such interests center. 

It is not the commercial value nor even the pleasure which 
it gives to others that is its greatest asset. The individuals who 
cooperate in trying to make the community a better place in 
which to live find the joy of friendliness and greater understand- 
ing and appreciation which such an activity always brings about. 
This is its greatest worth. 

Perhaps you’ve seen the children romp in the generous park 
of a small village in the morning and gather up their equipment 
at noon; the Boy Scout Troop parade in the afternoon; and an 
old veteran go out with his watering-pot to care for the gardens 
at sunset. It’s a place of beauty to the casual tourist, a source 
of pride to the community, and a joyful satisfaction to the actual 
participants. The laurels may not be theirs, but a far greater 
reward—they have the true community spirit! 

It is not because of wealth nor numbers that a community 
possess it—but the little hamlets, tiny villages, small towns, or 
large cities which have public-spirited leaders working with the 
common folk for a common purpose, it is they who exemplify a 
true community spirit! 
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Why waste 


RESOLVED 


Short days ago we all resolved 
That this year as the world revolved, 
We'd all be better youths and lasses; 
To study hard and not cut classes. 


Alas, alack, each resolution 

Has met its death by execution, 
And like the snows of yesteryear, 
Has hastened to another sphere. 


So now we’ve just about decided, 

Next New Year’s Day we would be 
guided 

By just a little common sense 

Instead of piety immense. 


This resolution we’re going to make, 
Just for our own conscience’s sake, 
We think that this one’s really fine! 
“No resolutions for Thirty-nine.” 


UNCRIPPLED WINGS 


Grown sick at heart of crowded city 


streets 

And voices mingled with all city 
sounds, 

I long to seek the shining height that 
meets 


Th sky, somewhere beyond all pris- 
oned bounds. 


My heart cries out for lofty, higher 
things 

That lie far past all sharpened hu- 
man strife. 


| My soul desires the peace that softly 


sings 
Above my reach, beyond my narrow 
life. 


And now half-shamed, I truly realize 

That I may have all this by donning 
wings 

Spun out of dreams—my soul unfet- 
tered flies 

To shining heights, and lofty, higher 
things. 

—KE. M. S. 


REALITY 


They told me life was good and gay 
With happiness all through it; 
I was a great believer then, 
But since I’ve come to rue it. 
For all the laughter one may get 
Has pain and tears behind it; 
Although I know its worth the price 
If one can ever find it. 

—E. M. S. 


COLLEGE AND UNIVERSITY 
FINANCES REGISTER GAINS 


In these days of semi-depression 
for the business world, it is interest- 
ing to note, according to a bulletin is- 
sued by Commissioner of Education 
John W. Studebaker, that colleges 
and universities throughout the 
United States registered gains in 
funds for education, for general pur- 
poses, and for building in 1936-37. 

Following a decrease in receipts 
during the years 1929-30 to 1933-34, 
a study of receipts and expenditures 
since 1933-34 show a steady increase. 
This looks encouraging for the field 
of higher education. 


The Little Red Candle 
—by Ruth Gallant— 


The little red candle flickered ano 
beckoned, and the bright green bel. 


on the Christmas tree winked back. 


It was a charming old romance but 
the little red candle was a bit heart- 
broken about it all! Each year when 


she was lighted and set upon thei 


window she kindled anew her hopes 
but the big green bell never made 
any advances. It was very disheart- 
ening and the sorrow weighted down 


all the joys of the little red candle,#) 


ll 


but it was with a light and carefreefig, 


smile that the green bell winked at 
at the little red candle and then turn- 
ed to bow to the small silver ball on 
the limb below. 


their opinions of the case. The Hon- 
eycomb Bells, very distant relatives 
of the silver one, you understand, 
considered it all rather amusing and 
quite beneath their notice. The old 


grey mouse, hero of many a fine dra-# 


matic production, thought it a most 
tragic situation. 

The idle chatter and restless move- 
ments had almost all ended by now, 
by great effort the candle had manag- 
ed, for a while to burn as brightly 
as she did in the prime of her youth 
but now she felt very weak and un- 
steady. She sighed and each time 
the light of her flame drew deep 
within itself and, once, almost went 
out. 

So the night wore on—there was 
the beat of hoofs, crunching of 
snow, puffing and heaving, and Santa 
had come and gone! Then all was 
still, the toys had ceased their excited 
pushing and the gray mouse had scur- 
ried away to bed. 

A star peeped in at the window 
and started a game of tag with the 
joyous quivering branches of the 
tree. It spied the children’s creche 
at the foot of the stairs. Gently it 
slipped over the carpet and peeped 
in. Then sliding off its twinkling 
coat it cast a dusky blue radiance 
that set a spell upon the tiny fig- 
Wres «sx 

The oxen lifted their heads, their 
rough hides quivered as a dash of 
night air swept through, and they 
rose to their feet. A little lamb rub- 
bed against an old ewe’s side, look- 
ed up into her gentle face, and was 
still. There was only the creaking 
of the boards and the sudden rise and 
hush of the winds was left. 

Mary stirred—and moaned. Jo- 
seph gropingly found her hand and 
warmed it between his own. The star 
drew back—all was darkness save 
for a very faint blur of light from 
the forgotten little red candle on the 
sill. 

Again the wind trembled—and 
Mary sighed,—cried out in pain! 
“Mary,” said Joseph brokenly, “I 
cannot see you—it is dark and cold— 
for you.” His voice lowered to sil- 
ence in its despair, and he bowed his 
head in anguish. 

(Continued on p. 3) 


The other Christ-§ 
mas tree decorations were divided ingh 
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ide 1[— LIGHT OF HOPE| OFF THE RECORD AT COMMUTER COMMENTS LOG CABIN HOP 

T —by Alison T. Feast— LAKE PLACID We are very grateful to Mrs. Hew-| “The first two gents cross over 
itt for her “grand” hot lunches. They| And leave your ladies stand. 


— “One beef medium—two tongue 
‘red aie meeting was over. Slowly] without capers—one turkey.” 
Teen bell seriously the colonists trod over] My tray is full. “Coming through, 
ed back rough paths to their log cabins.|hot stuff’ and | make my way to the 
atce bufeed, it was a perplexing prob-|door through a milling mass of col- 
ut heart for already there was a hint of|lege students. 
‘ar wheriw in the air, and the season of “Pardon, me, please.’ Why in 
‘PON thefsus Yuletide was not far distant,|thunder is it that people decide to 
&r hopaf at this meeting the hard-working | discuss the weather and the pleasures 
&r made} nists had been forbidden to light-|of skiing in the busiest place? Can't 
disheat-Itheir tedious and arduous life by|they realize as I do that Mr. and 
ed down preparations for the Yuletide. Mrs. Webster have a bridge date, 
candiein one rough cabin, late that even-]|that Bill has just a date, that Ed- 
carefree}. a father and mother were sad-|mund wants to see a _ hockey 
nked st}ed by the knowledge that small] game while Bobby is watching goo- 
‘ttumfience, asleep in the loft, was|gle-eyed for Lowell Thomas or Kate 
ball nJaming of a joyous Christmas Tide] Smith to enter the dining room? 
Chrit-Jthis new land of hope and cheer,] The roast beef—oh, yes—Ed want- 
vided nich was providing so bleak and de-[ed that. The double salad with the 
he Hon- ate. And so, by the light of the] Lorenzo dressing goes to Mrs. Web- 
relatives e knot over the door, the father]ster. (Mrs. Bradley, sits impatiently 
erstand}1 mother thought of some way in| waiting for me to take her order. I 
ing andjich they might give Patience a gift} wonder if when she trains her horses 
The oldfich would hold firm their small] she is as impatient. Maybe she gives 
ine dra-Jaghter’s faith and hope. me more credit for intelligence than 
2 mot}The next morning, Patience, climb-]she does a horse.) 

; down from her cozy nook in the] The bobsled run—“Yes, I've been 
smove-|'t, discovered a strange array of|down it.” Thrilled? “No, disap- 
iy now, }itles before the hearth. pointed.” Are all the designs on the 


certainly add “zip” (or should we 
say “zoup”) to the Commuters’ day. 
—o0o0— 

There are two Boy Scouts in our 
midst, judging from their attendance 
at meetings in Poultney. 

—o000— 

What did a certain red-headed 
boarder lose on Seminary Street, one 
afternoon before vacation? An em- 
barassing moment? 

—o00— 

Thanks a million for your favors, 
Catherine. Your men were very po- 
pular at our Christmas Party. 

—o00— 

It is interesting to know that “Vi” 
Ward now has two pairs of twins 
and a set of triplets—in her school. 

—o00— 

One Fair Havenite is very inter- 
ested in the Proctor Skating Rink. 
—o00— 

A leading commuter has taking 
ways. First it was Miss Markham’s 
fur coat and now it’s Miss Davin’s 
rubbers. You had better watch your 

step, Madam President. 


The next two gents cross over, 
And take them by the hand.” 


No corsages! No dollar admission 
fee! No long evening gowns to trip 
over and break your neck! No 
Wayne King orchestra! What will 
there be? Sweaters and skirts! Cof- 
fee and doughnuts! A floor show! 
Packs of fun! Instead of going to 
town you will be going to the coun- 
try. You will have gone not hay- 
wire but hayseedy. 

You can’t square-dance? Where 
is your sense of responsibility? You 
owe it to the community in which 
you are to teach, to know this ART. 
There is no more fun for you and for 
any who are watching than learning. 

Square-dancing makes you dizzy? 
So what? 

Put on your old gray-bonnet and 
come along, not to one of Elsa Max- 
well’s parties but to the Birdeye’s 
Log Cabin Hop, on Lincoln's Birth- 
day. 


THE LITTLE RED CANDLE 


manag-|““Why have you so many sticks|plates going the right way? ‘Just Sheer 

wightlyjd kettles for lard-making?"’ the}a moment, sir.” I’m off only to be Commuters’ favorite song — “I (continued from page two) 

: youth }ild asked her mother who was bus-|<; ; any: -., {dust Coudn't Take It, Baby.” 

: Ropped Ta mad poranty by tes Tale ser, al A thin bright light arose from the 


nd un-| heating the contents of a huge] Ambassador Fulvio de Suvich asking 
h time} kettle over the hearth. for his ski lunch. 

y deep| “Hurry, child, finish the morning] The lunch, water glasses, butter 
t went}ores. I'll need you to help me.’’| plates, Mrs. Bradley, and, oh yes, the 

Before many minutes had elapsed, finger bowls. Where are the in- 
re wajttience was seated before the|serts? Yes, they’re all here and 
ng ofp arth, eagerly peering into a kettle] again I’m off.” 
|Sants} melted beeswax and bayberries,| “That's James Hilton just entering 
! wa }hich had been gathered early in Oc-| the room. He seems about as removed 
vxcited} ber. Patience helped her mother|fyom the crowd as his Shangri-La, 
iscur-}?ing the kettles on the trammelsj doesn’t he? Did you enjoy Lost Ho- 

om a crane over the open hearth. | yjzon?” 
indow }hem she watched her mother dip the] Iq better mind my tray. That was 
th the}'mdles carefully and slowly, until,!a narrow escape but I'm glad I've 
if the} the end of the day, when her fath-| cen James Hilton. 
creche |" Teturned, weary from log-splitting,| Dessert—finger bowls—I hold the 
atly RPSETE Were 200 candles made. = |chair while Mrs. Webster remarks 
yeped| “Oh, Father, we've been doing|that she is retiring to Forest Lobby 
nkling omething queer today,” Patience] for a cigarette and demi-tasse. 0, 
diance}*1d, as she greeted him. “Mother| for a full glass of ice water! 

y fig |2¥8 these queer wax candles will They are gone. What a messy 
zally burn, just as the candles we|iooking table. I grab the napkins 
their }OUsHt in England, burned, I don't}ang glasses. With my tray stacked 
sh of tink they will. with dirty dishes I weave my way 
they | That evening, by the light of 4) through a human maze to the tray- 
,rub-| imé-torch, Patience helped to pack} yveyor, The meal is over, the silver —o0o0— 
look | Way the precious candles in tin box-| washed. To hang with polishing it,] The Home Economics Class won- 
| was | ® She failed to notice the one can-/ 1,4 one had eggs. I drink more wate der why more of these people who 
Je carefully laid on the chest, as she er, this time to supply the blisters] Were raised on yeast aren’t better 
limbed to the loft to dream more} 9, my tired feet. The job is done—| red. 
nerry thoughts of the Christmas Evel after all it was interesting, wasn’t 
Jo. |'0t 80 far distant. it? 

That wonderful night came, and ening previous to the Sophomore 
star atience was seated on her father’s| ayy ETIC ASOCIATION History test when one of the fairer 
ssve [NES facing her mother, waiting to SPONSORS SLEIGH RIDE|5¢*, Walking down the street, over- 
from | °8F again that story of love, of (Continued from page 1.) took a male member doing the same. 
, the POPE, of beauty—the story of the! ~. mittee, the fire, the chaperones|Remarks of the approaching test 

shepherds who followed the Star. and the driver, Mr. Campbell. were being made when she said, “I'd 
_pi| “And, Patience,” her mother con-| About 8:30 all faces turned home-|like to throw my Perkin’s over the 
in! }ainued, “we have nought else to give| ward. bank.” He replied, “I'd like to be 
_ “| }you, other than this Yuletide candle, there to pick it up.” Impulsively 
jg— [this candle which, as it casts steady|and love, as was the Star of Bethle-| speaking, as girls sometimes do, she 
, at jlight in our home, and ever throws|hem the lasting symbol of faith, hope| quickly said, “And I'd like to be 
j bis [its beams far enough to light a long|and love, for all those who, through|there with it!" Nothing like throw- 
lane though the ages, will be as ajcountless ages, have known that sto-|ing yourself at a man’s feet, is there, 
guiding light to your faith and hope|ry. girls? 


depths of the little red candle’s heart 
—and she poured her life out in this 
last joyous gift of love for Him— 
Him—about to be born in a cold 
dark stable with only her short gleam 
of light to greet Him. 

They wrapped the Babe in white 
cloths and laid Him on the straw. 
Shepherds came—angels sang—kings 
came—and Mary slept. 

Christmas day dawned—the sky 
was bright and clear outside, and in- 
side a bit of glittering stardust lin- 
gered on the windows and caressed 
the lifeless drippings of the little red 
candle. 


This Month’s Question—What is 
the most universal New Year’s Re- 
solution among the ‘‘come-and-go- 
99 


ers’? 
(Continued on page 4) 


Class Highlights 


The Educational Drama class ought 
to be able to carry on an intelligent 
conversation when they go out into 
the world. They're certainly get- 
ting a chance to hear and talk of the 
stage hits of the era. ‘ 

Personal ratings have either sunk 
many into despondency or made 
them ride on the crest of the wave, 
but a word to the wise should be suf- 
ficient—‘‘See yourselves as others see 
you”, and make your improvements 
accordingly. And remember when 
you are discouraged that Rome was- 
n’t built in a day, neither is true 
character. 


COMMUTERS HAVE HOT 
LUNCHES—SOUPS, CHOWDERS 


Under Mrs, Hewitt’s supervision, 
chowders and soups are being served 
to approximately twenty commuters 
in the Home Economics Room. 

The students themselves, prepare 
the lunch, serve, and do the dishes. 
This period also offers opportunity 
to practice the art of table manners, 
and mealtime conversation. 


Seed eee ieee eee 


Don't Miss 


“THE LOG CABIN HOP” 
February 12th 


A SQUARE DANCE 
Sponsored by 
THE BIRDSEYE 


Fifty Cents a couple 
Twenty-five Cents single adm. 
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We were mildly surprised the ev- 
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BREVITIES 


The last characteristic which went 
to make it an assembly hall, that 
is, its stage, was recently removed 
from the Old Chapel. While this 
puts the teacher on the same level as 
her students, it also makes for a 
greater feeling of hominess in the 
classes. Added space is given to the 
dancing patrons who use this room. 
With the completion of the work, 
this room is to be used in preference 
to the auditorium for badminton. 
The schedule of hours when it is 
available for this has been posted on 
the main bulletin board of the Ad- 
ministration Building. 

Christmas vacation found our fac- 
ulty widely dispersed over the 
country. The first week of her va- 
cation Dr. Woodruff spent in Wash- 
ington, D. C., working on plans for 
the N. E. A. The rest of her time 
was spent here in Castleton, 

Mrs, Hewitt joined her husband in 
Boston. Misses Morrill and Black 
visited there also for the first few 
days. They spent Christmas at Miss 
Black’s home in Warren, R. I. and 
then went on to New York City. 
Miss Markham and Miss Kelley were 
in New York and reports prove they 
were avowed patrons of the theatre. 

Miss Skeeles went to Rutland and 
Miss Jackson to Fair Haven. Miss 
Ewald visited at the home of her par- 
ents in Illinois. 

Mary Dakin was unable to return 
to school after the recess because of 
a severe case of laryngitis. She is 
now back in school, quite recovered. 

The stories chosen for second place 
in our December Short Story Con- 
test and appearing in this issue were 
written by Ruth Gallant, student, 
and Alison T. Feast, alumnus, 


COMMUTERS’ COMMENTS 

(continued from page three) 
The Senior Mental Hygiene Class 
were quite surprised to find that 
they were timid, hysterical, filled 
with pent up emotions, etc., at a re- 
cent period during which, by the 
means of psychological tests, they 

checked up on self and teacher. 


~ 


W.C. LANDON & CO., Inc. 3 
Housewares 
Rutland, Vermont 


Meee defo de ede ede ode fee sfonde ode oleate neste niente le eieedesin teste? 
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g FIT SHOES CORRECTLY 
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ALLEN A HOSIERY 


BASS 


HE BIRDSEYE 


WINTER SPORTS 


ARTHUR SCHLATTER 


Ski Instructor Gives 
Demonstration 


Castleton Normal School students 
were the recipients of an invaluable 
opportunity to listen to a lecture, see 
movies on winter sports, and witness 
a demonstration given by Arthur 
Schlatter of Zurich, Switzerland, on 
Wednesday afternoon, January the 
twelfth. 

Mr. Schlatter has been engaged as 
instructor for the winter by the Otter 
Ski Club of Rutland, and is recog- 
nized as one of the leading ski in- 
structors in Switzerland. 

The instructor left a position a; 
director of the Ski School in Muer- 
ren, Switzerland, to come to Rutland. 

During the past few years, Schlat- 
ter has built up an enviable record 
in the ski competitions of Europe. 
The most outstanding mark was his 
third position honor in the 1934 Par- 
senn-Darby at Davos, when he com- 
peted against 205 of Europe’s best 
skiers. 


Winter Sports 


Those who don’t at least try to 
skate or ski these fine winter days 
with skating rink and ski trails ac- 
cessible, find themselves at loss for 
conversation and excitement which 
is prevalent in the dormitory. 

Opportunity knocks but once! Take 
advantage of this summons to fun 
and gaiety! 


THE BENCH WARMER 

The “Bench Warmer’, having sat 
upon his bench so long has taken 
cold and has severe cramps from sit- 
ting in the same position! (Oh, Su- 
sy!) He wishes to be excused from 
his usual column and hopes to be 
with you for the coming games which 
are no longer tentative but now an 


Pepesereeeeereeseseeeeees actual fact, 


BASKETBALL 


Girls’ basketball is practically un- 
derway at present. The first prac- 
tice set for Wednesday, January 5th, 
was postponed to a later date not 
yet announced, 

The many girls who have played 
previously are looking forward to 


ALUMNI 


1925—Genevieve Lanthier is 
ing in a third grade at £ 
Orange, New Jersey. Shs 
a B. E. Degree from Rut 


1927—-Genevieve Kelley went | 
cruise to Nassau during 
Christmas vacation. She 
teacher in the graded sc 
at Long Beach, New Yor, 


this sport with as much enthusiasm 1932—A daughter was born to 


as the freshmen and some upper 
classmen who have not yet mastered 
the game! 

The manager, Miss Babkiewicz, is 


making plans with the anticipation | 1937—Agnes 


and assurance that this year will be 
as successful—even more successful 
than any year previous. 

Three basketball games for the 
boys’ team have been definitely 
scheduled by Coach Fox to be play- 
ed in the near future. 

On January 15,'C.N.S. was to have 
played host to Danbury State Teach- 
ers from Danbury, Connecticut. 
However this game has been cancell- 
ed because of weather conditions. 

January 22, will bring Plymouth 
Normal from Plymouth, New Hamp- 
shire to C.N.S. for the first of a two 
game series. Plymouth won at Cas- 
tleton last year but dropped their 
home game to C.N.S. 

Green Meuntain Junior College’s 
strong five will invade C.N.S. on 
February 5th. C.N.S. has yet to take 
the measure of the “Mountaineers”. 

Coach Fox expects return games 
with all of these schools later in the 
season. 

A long disputed argument as to 
whether the Sophomores or Juniors 
have the better class basket-ball team 
will be settled Tuesday afternoon at 
the Castleton Town Hall. Both teams 
fully expect to win and on paper 
they shape up fairly even. The 
Sophomores will have Prunier, the 
varsity’s high scorer, but the Juni- 
ors, led by Captain Beretta, appear 
to have a more evenly balanced 
team. 


Puppeteer Delights Audience 
(Continued from page 1) 
school, it was not until 1905 that 
Mr. Sarg began his career in Lon- 
don, as an illustrator. Ten years lat- 
er he came to the United States and 

became a citizen of this country. 


Winter Carnival 


Plans are already underway for 
the annual Winter Carnival—that 
gay time with our Snow Queen, her 
attendants, ski and snow shoe races, 
numerous games and equally enjoy- 
able activities which have not yet 
been definitely decided upon. 


It is customary to choose for a 
Snow Queen, an upstanding, cheer- 
ful, popular, athletic girl who is a 
member of one of the three upper 
classes. Begin deciding who is your 
choice for Snow Queen to reign over 
this festival filled with gaiety and 
cheer! 


and Mrs. Joseph Maste 
(Katherine McShane), 17 
day, December 14th. 


Larkin, teacher at 
Hubbardton, and her &i 
Ethel (19384) spent 1 


Christmas vacation tourin §. 


Virginia and North Caroli 

—Mr. and Mrs. Francis Pe 
(Grace Preston) are the 
ents of a son, born Decen 
28th. 

—On January 25th, a son 
born to Mr, and Mrs. Pet 
(Eleanor Benway) of | 
Haven. 

—Shirley Richards is teach 
in a rural school outside 
Montpelier. She has c 
three pupils. 


ROBERT DOWNES STUD 
College & School Photographer 


RUTLAND, VT. 
New York City Hanover, N. | 
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